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Curious Account of the FRATERNITY OF THE PENI- 
TENTS OF Love, an inflitution eftablifbed in Lan- 
guedoc fome centuries ago. 


i 


— HE fuperftition and enthufiafm which marked the 
religion of the age, had communicated their peculiarities 
to the military {pirit, and even to the amorous pailion of 
the times; and indeed, in no one cafe was it ever carried 
to a greater pitch of extravagance, than by the prefent 
fraternity ; ; which was fupported by a kind of contention 
between its male and female members, who fhould beft 
fuftain the honour of amorous fanaticifm. 

Their object was to prove the excefs of their love, 
by bearing with invincible conftancy, the extremes 
of heat and cold. Accordingly, the refolute knights and 
{quires, the dames and damfels, who had the hardinefs to 
embrace this fevere inftitution, dreffed themfelves, in the 
heat of fummer, with the thickeft mantles, lined with 
the warmeft furs. 

By thisthey demonftrated, according to the ancient poets, 
and thofe who itrove to immortalize ‘thelt gallant virtues, 
that ‘love works the molt wonderful and extraordinary 
changes.’ 

In winter, their love, ftill deaf to the ignoble 
voice of comfort and convenience, again perverted the 
dictates of the feafons. They then clothed themfelves in 
the lighteft and thinneft ftuffs that could be procured. 
It was a crime to Wear fur on a day of the moft piercing 
cold; or to appear witha hood, cloak, gloves, or muff. 

The flame of love kept them fufficiently warm! 

Fires all the winter were utterly banifhed from their 
houfes; and they dreifed their apartments with ever- 
greens; and in the moft intenfe frofts, their beds were 
covered only with a piece of canvafs. 

Thus accornamodated, and thus attired, they paffed the 
preater part of the day abroad, wandering about from 
caftle to caftle, wherever they Were fummoned by 
the inviolable duties of love and gallantry 5 ; fo that many 
of thefe devotees, during fo defperate a pilgrimage, perifh- 
ed by the inclemency ot the weather; and received the 
crown of martyrdom to their profeffion, 

Is it not ftrange that the ingenuity of man fhould be fo 
frequently and fo fuccefsfully exerted to curtail life and 





| todeftroy its comforts? While, at the fame time, he has 


never been afhamed, in any age or country, to complain 
of the thortnefs of exiftence, and the paucity of its enjoy+ 
ments! The fevere precepts of n“itaken religion, it feems, 
are fometimes infufficient for our torment, and we are 
obliged to pervert the fources even of the deareft delights 
and relaxations, to fill up the idle catalogue of voluntary 
fufferings. In matters of. love, however, at leaft, we 
are at length grown wifer; and the love ftricken 
maidens and amorous youths of the prefent day, prefer 
lefs fevere ways of proving their attachment: and (not- 
withftanding all the noife which is fometimes made about 
antiquity, and I know not what of anceftral reverence) 
permit me to fay, in the language of the poet, 


‘Let ancient manners other men delight, 
But me the moderns pleafe, as more polite.” 





Tue Frorat GAMES. 


Thuese were inftituted in France in the year 1324, 
and filled the French poetry with allegorical images drawn 
from floral and botanical objects: and fuchas ‘ the flower 
of daify,’ &c. of Froiffart. 

They were founded by Clementina Ifoure, countefs 


of Touloufe, and annually celebrated in the month of 


May. 

This lady publithed an edi@, which affembled all the 
poets of France, to difplay their talents under the infpir- 
ing fhade of artificial arbours, drefled with flowers ; and 
he who produced the belt poem, was rewarded with 
a violet of gold. ‘There were alfo inferior prizes of 
flowers made in filver. In the mean time, the conque- 
rors Were crowned with natural chaplets of their own 
refpeCtive flowers; each one, it feems, choofing his 
titulary flower, which acted as his guardian or infpiring 
faint in the facred regions of Parnaflus. 

During the ceremony, degrees were alfo conferred. 
He who had won a prize three times, was created 
Doéteur en gaye fcience ; for fo the poetry of the Pro- 
vencal Troubadours was denominated. ‘The inftrument 
of creation was in verfe, 

This ftrange inftitution, however fantaftic, in a fhort 
time. became common through the whole kingdom of 
Frances 
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THE FATAL EFFECTS OF INDULGING THE PASSIONS. 
EXEMPLIFIED IN THE HISTORY OF M. DE LA PALINIERE. 
Tranflated from the French, 


(Continued from page 371.) ' 


i. thefe humours, I thought the angelic mildnefs of Ju- 
lia hypocrify; her gentle manner of {peaking feemed af- 
feted, and drove me mad, ‘The next moment I perhaps 
became fenfble of my injuftice, would filently own it 
was impoflible for any per{on to love me, and fall into fits 
of defpair ; during which I would bitterly reproach my- 
felf for mé king the woman I adored mi ferable. 

Then would] remember my Julia in all hercharms, fee 
ihe {plendour of her beauty, a 


herina and all the mildneis 


]] 
of her affeétion, and wonder at my owncruelty, I would 
recolleét my paflions and caprices, and thethought would 
fling me to the heart. I called mvifelf barbarian, madman, 
detefted my feif, fhed,the fcalding tears of repentance over 
my errors, determined to fubdue them, imagine myfelf 
cured, and three days after be guilty of the fame excefs. 

min 23 6 in iny mind, and {till more fo becaufe my un- 
happinels was all my own fault, | endeavoured by diffipa- 
tion to crown my forrows, I formed new SER URIDEENES: 
went moresinto fathionable life, feidom made {mall par- 
ties, but invited twenty or thirty friends once or twicea 
week temy houfe ; kept boxes at all the theatres, and ne- 
ver dur ing the winter, mifled a mafquerade, or a firft re 
SRO EN But in this vain refearch I found not the 

appinels that fled me, though I injured my healih and 
Geranged my fortune, 

Sinclair did net failto remonftrate concerning my new 
mode of life. You are become agzmefter too, faid he, and 
have given yourfelfup to thew fatal sbibinenealeable of 

1] pailions. Tiave you well confidered what a perfon 
who plays deep muft inevitably become,---that he muft 
continually endeavour to enrich himleif at the ex pence of 
his friends P 

J cannot fay I have made any deep refleétion on the 
fubjeét ; [only know men may play deep, and yet pre- 
ferve their honour. 

Yes, by always lofing. I donot fay merely ad ‘uining 
themiclves, for that > the common de ftiny of e ducky 
and unlucky gemefter ; the only difference is, 0 a fate of 
the one isa little va in fulpence than that of the other. 
Neither is your bare ruin fuffcient ; to preferve your 
charatter uniulpe€ ted, you muft never win a confiderable 
fum. 

Do you fuppofe thena lucky gamedler cannot be thought 
an honourable one P 

IIe will be difputed the title at leaft. A crowd of ene- 
mies will rife up egainft him; a mother, in def{pair, will 
accule him cf having ruined the heir and hope of her fa- 
mily, and publicly call him a ratecal, and no father wall 
ever mention his name in his children’s prefence but with 
contempt. He will be purfued by hat: red, overwheimed 
by caluinny, and condemned by sealon and humanity ? 


and who, amidft this univerfal outcry, fhall dare to take 
his part ? His fe:ends? Cana gamer have friends ? Efe, 
whoevery day, rifks the ruin of thefe to whom he ZiVEs : 
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What, Sinclair, have you never met a gamefter worthy 
your oReem? 

I have, lown; and yet had not experience convinced 
me of it, reajon could never have conceived their exift- 
ence. Men, who are occupied only by dreams of enrich- 
ing themielves, think all delicacy the prejudice of educa- 
tion : it is very difficult for fuch perions to prederve no- 
ble fentiments; their probity is ftriétly reduced to not 
fleal, and fuch kind of probity can never confer a defir- 
able reputation, Such is the general opinion (admitting 
meny exceptions) concerning a certain ela{s called moni ied 
men, who yet ule none but legitimate means and calcula- 
tions, which often imply great genius, to get rapidly rich; 
and if fjuch a prejudice exiits yang | thele men, what 
mult be thought of samedters ? men who conitantly feck 
happinefs 1 in the deft eubinis of others ? ‘Thofe who dedi- 
cate their lives to the moft sinatoih 3 as well as dilgraceful 
traflic, prompted by ftupidity alone ,fufficiently prove the 
defire of winning will induce them to make e any facrifice ; 
and that fuch, who will /ubmit to any meannefs for fordid 
intereft, think little of fame and emulation, 

Well, let me countel you.1a my turn, Sinclair, not to 
he fo very intolerant to gamefters ; it may breed you ma- 
ny enemiesin the prefent age. 

‘That fear fhall never hinde srme from [peaking whole- 
fome truths, faid he, and fo ended our dialogue, 

Sinclair’s reafoning made fomeimpreffion on my mind, 
but led away by fathton, and example, I forgot his ad. 
vice, and weaknels and idlenels continued me a game- 
fter. 

My propenfity to play foon brought on many new con- 
neétions ; I vilited all thofe which are called open houtes, 
becaufe at fuch I was fure to find a large affembly of 
gameiters, 





One night, after fupper at the — Ambaffador's, I 
won three thoufand guineas of a young man called the 
Marquis de Clainville. I was not acquainted with him, 
but his perfon and manners interefl ed me in his behalf: 
I faw his defpair at the lols of fo confiderable a fum, and 
as I was not yet gamefter enough to remain infenfibleto 
every thing but money, 1 hada great defire he fhould 
win his guineas again: he faw my defign, and through 
delicacy would play no more ; but whifpered me, with 
great emotion, | fhould be paid the next diy. Me q tite 
ted the company, aud left an impreftion of anxiety on my 
mind, which was increaied by the ill fortune that at- 
tended my play the refl of the evening; during which I 
lofttwothoufand guineas, and went homeat fix in the morn- 
ing, fatigued, exhaufted, and out of humour with mylelf 
and the way in which I had {pent the evening. 


I received the three thoufayd guineas I had won on 
the morrow, and four days ‘after my uncle entered my 
room by times in the morning, tciling me he was come to 
{peak tome on a very important affair, We retired to an 
inner erent, and 1 afked my uncle what were his 
demands ? 


You fee me grieved to the foul, faid he, and you are the 
caufe. 


(To be continued.) 





FOR JUNE, 


For the New-York WEEKLY MaGagziNne. 





HERBERT A Faiz 
(Continued from page 371.) 
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As the wounded wolf, who cannot fly, {naps his 
** teeth, and bites his own fiefh---fo did I,---I tore the 
** hair Saat my fealp, and knawed the nails from my 
‘hands, and yelled till Lhad no voice left. I looked 
toward the foref{t, and wifhed mylelf a thunder ftorm, 
“that I might wrench its ftrong trees from the earth 
‘and blaft its beauty, The fky blackened, the crooked 
‘lightning fhone among the burfting clouds---and the 
‘winds howled over the lake.---I clambered to the top 
“Sof the higheft rocks, and called to the heavy rains to 
“ beat me off.---The tempeft pailed---and the lafl voice of 
* the thunder groaned amorg the mountains,—-I ran into 
* the woods, * I will let the wild bealls devour me,’ faid 
“©. ; but I] terrified them with my fiercenels, a aiid even 
“the hungry bear and the blood drinking panther fled 
ghted from my prefence; Il rudhed like a whirl- 
wind from place to place, and before one moon had 
‘ faded away, I had drank of the waters ‘of the Niazara, 
‘‘and been drenched in the mifis that hover over the 
“6 Cohoes,---] had eaten herbs upon the blue mountains of 
fvkanoe, and had flept.upon the Adleszhanian ridges ;--- 
* yet no ‘peace came to my heart :---When I waked I 


attr: 
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‘‘-was full of wrath, and when ] flept L was overwhelmed 
*© with terror.---At length one evening, weary with wan- 
* dering, I reached the borders of lake Ontarto---the 
7 


moon rofe broad and clear upon the water, and the 
winds that were going to their caves of reit, blew 
gently upon the little waves.--~I looked around me--- 
was no found among the trecs, nor any cloud in 
“the fhy; a Few bright ftars were {prinkled on it. * All 
is compofed,’ faid 1, ¢ all is trarquil that furrounds me, 
“| alone am difquieted and diftretfed ;? and for the frit 
beginning of my troubles, the fountain 
«* of my tears Was opesied, and I wept friliy inal fat down 
upon the foft green bank, a {weet fleep came upon me, 
- aud the Spirit of the Lake flood before me, ‘ Ludono,’ 
** faid he, § make an end of complaining---thou haft no 
*’ caufe to murmur at what hath befallen thee,---Thou 
waft froward, and thou haft been correéted; let reproof 
‘ make thee wile.---When thou wifhedit for opulence, 
‘it floated around thee like the {pray round the grey 
* rocks of my lake, but thou wert ungrateful-+-Thou 
*) didft good to poiiet ut thyfelf---and lo! adveriity is be- 
* come ‘she companion,--- When thou returnedit “from 
** hunting. thou célled ft to thy meal hitn whofe fat falmon 
“and tender venifon corrupted for the want of being 
“© ufed, and thou didft forgét the poor who had neo food, 
‘znd the hungry ftranger who had none to 
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“ him.---Thou gaveft to him who had no need of thy 
 sifts, and boughtelt of him to whom thou fhouldtft have 
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“Tt was for this that thou waft bercaved of the pro- 
** duce of thy land,---It was to teach thee to feel for 
‘others :---but thou hardenedft thyfelf, beneath the 
‘‘ {troke :---more followed, and thy proud breatt role 
Hadft thou then been humbled by the 
‘* firft,a fecond had not fucceeded,--- 

‘ But arife even now and endeavour to anfwer the 
6 purpole for which thou watt Rare. mast, build thee a 
‘ wigwam, and again cultivate thy fields,---When thou 
‘* feeft the fainting traveller pafs by, call him in, and let 
** him partake of thy bounty; and when thou heareft the 

‘groans of the afflicted, hafte to his ewrehting, and anoint 
‘¢ his wounds ;---thus hall thy tribe ble{s thee; and Com. 
** fort take up her refidence with thee,’ 


‘ When the red morning arole, I remembered the 
*“vihlon; and, halting to my former poffeilions, obeyed 
**the commands I had received,---Many feafons have 
*¢ paffed fince thes, and I have learned from my own ex- 
‘perience, that the man of gratitude, fortitude, and 
‘ ulefulnets, is the only happy man,” 


** The good Indian clofed his little tale, and the next 

“day departed early, after promifing to ftay a night 
‘with me whenever he went to or returned from the 
*‘ mountain,---At every vifit he related to me fome new 
‘‘obiervations which he had made on piety and the life 
** of man.---When I was gloomy, he would divert me 
from the fubje&t on which 1 muted; and when my 
‘‘ {pirits were ruffled, he would foothe them with calm 
‘reafoning.---A ftri€& and tender friendthip fubfifted 
‘* between us for many years, during which J felt all the 
‘‘ compolure that a fituation like mine could admit of,--- 
‘One morning as he was departing, he faid, taking me 
‘* affe€tionately by the hands, * Brother, I believe I thall 
‘return to thee no more.---My {pirits wafle, and my 
* fleps are flow and uncertain.---I may pofidly return at 
‘‘the thining of the next moon; but if I do not, thou 
‘‘mayeft believe that I am fitting* in the duft.’---He 
‘‘ came not egain, and im him I| have loft all that I confi. 
‘© dered as valuable upon earth---I mils his countels greatly, 
‘©and having none to converle with, | —* relapie into 
“my former forrows :---and did I know where his afhes 
” rett, old and feeble as I am, I would feek the peaceful 
st {pot---not to difturb his quiet repofe with moanings, 
“but to heap a few ftoncs upon his grave, and do 
‘** homage to his memory.’ 

The regret which had {welled in the bofom of St, 
Herbert, as he finifhed his narrative, founda pallage from 
his eyes, and he again wept audi bly---Albudor accompa- 
nied him with his tears, which theold man atlength per- 
ceiving, ‘It is enough, my fon,’’ faid he, * I refpeé& 
‘your fenfibility, but [ fear I have already, ‘oppreifed it 
‘‘too much,---By the time-piece I perceive the night 
‘‘ wears away faft, embrace then the few hours of reft 
‘that re 
him to his chamber. 


ANNA, 


(To be continued.) 


* Almoft all the Indians bury their dead in that pofure. 


>main;’? and with thefe words he conduéted 
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TO MELPOMENUS, 
New-York, May 26, 1796, 
DEAR SIR, 
Srhanck as it may feem, it is no more ftrange than 
true: there are many, who by endeavouring to promote 
themfelves, debafe themfelves ; and while they aim at 
fhewing their parts to advantage, render themfelves the 
moft confummate rafcals. Of thefe, none are more con{pi- 
cuous than the young men of the prefent day ; and thofe, 
in particular, who would wifh to be thought great gal- 
lants, ‘To thefe charaéters 1 ihaill therefore confine the 
following obfervations. 
Nothing 1s more common, in our focial circles, than to 
be entertained with a narration of the interview fome one 


prefent has had with his miftrefs ; whom he reprefents | 


innocent and virtuous as an angel, and modett as a veftal : 
but whom, by various artifices, he has feduced to infamy 
and ruin, The circumftances of which, he relates with tri- 
umph, and looks around on his hearers for applaufe. 
But I would afk, on what account ?=Is virtue only amiable 
in the fair fex ?—Oris vice lefs ediows in the male than in 
the female P—If not, what are his pretenfions to com- 
mendation P—In faé, it is for that he has beguiled a frail 
daughter of Eve, whom it was his duty to prote& from in- 
jury.—A notable conqueft, truly !—The flronger veffel 
has been able to deceive the weaker : and by flattery and 
falfhood to draw her into the mutual commiffion of a 
crime, equally {candalous in him asin her! Equzelly, did 
I fay ?—Nay, infinitely more fo ; inafmuch as, not only, 
the feducer is worlethan the feduced; but becaufe he is 
poflefled of founder judgment, and therefore better able to 
dilcover the machinations of evil ; and, of courfe, bound 
to warn her againft the {nares of vice, and not to lead her 
into them, 

The abandoned wretch has not alone been guilty of a 
notorious offence himielf ; but, with great induftry, de- 
luded one of his fellow creatures, and made her his ac- 
complice therein: and, to aggravate the matter {till more, 
aperfon of fingular modefty and virtue, And yet the 
daftard has the impudence to make his boafts of the vil- 
lainy : and thinks himtelf fully authorized to take the 
moft unlimited liberties, if he can, by any wiles of deceit, 
perfuadea weak woman to fray from the path of chattity, 

How ftrangely are things reverfed !—He that was cre- 
ated the fafeguard and prote@or of woman, is become her 
betrayer: and he that fhould be her bolom friend, he: 
moft dangerous enemy. 

Simulire non eff meum, faid an old heathen ; but our 
hero calJs himfelfa chriftian, and deems it an honour to 
him to be thought an adept in the arts of diflimulation, 
However, whatever idea fuch an one may entertain of 
himfelf, Ethicus will ever edteem him the molt deipicable 
fcoundrel, 

Having new given the Ieth to the bafer part of my own 
fex, I hope im my next epiftle, to foften the feverity of 
my pen to gentler accents by congratulating you, my dear 
fir, on your fortunate acquaintance with the beautiful 
Jenerra : aud, perhaps, by way of refponic, fhall do my- 
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felf the honour to beftow a few encomiums on the ami- 
able Maria, Till then, I remain 
Your moft obliged correfpondent, 


ETHICUS, 





ANECDOTE OF THE LATE GENERAL WADE, 


‘Lie late marfhal Wade had too great an itch for gam- 
ing, and frequented places of all kinds where play was 
going forward, without being very nice as to the compa 
ny meeting there ; at one of which places one night, in 
theeagerne(s of his diverfion, he pulled out an exceeding 
valuable gold {nuff box, richly fet with diamonds, tooka 
pinch and paffed it round, keeping the dice-box four or 
hive mains before he was out, when recolleéting fomewhat 
of the circumftance, and not perceiving his {nuff-box, he 
{wore vehemently no man fhould ftir till it was produced, 
and a general fearch fhouldenfue, On his right fat a perfon 
dreiled as an officer, though fhabby, that now and then, 
with great humility, begged the honour to be permitted 
going a fhilling with him, and had by that means picked up 
four or five; on him the fufpicion fell, and it was pro- 
pofed to fearch him firft, who, defiring to be heard, declar- 
ed, I know the marthal well, yet he, nor all the powers 
on earth, fhall fubje& me to a fearch, whilft I have life to 
oppole it. I declare, on the honour of a foidier, 1 know 
nothing of the ‘{nuff-box, and hope that will fatisfy the 
man doubting : Follow me into the room, where I will 
defend that honour or perifh !’’ The eyes of all were now 
turned upon the mat fhal for anfwer, who clapping hishand 
eagerly down for his {word, felt the {nuff-box (fuppoled 
to have paffed round, and clapped there from habit) ina 
lecret fide pocket of his breeches, made for that purpole- 
It is hardly to be conceived, the confufion that covered 
him on the oceafion, that he had fo flightly given way to 
fufpicion ; remorfe, mixed with compaffion and tender- 
neis for the wounded charaéter (becaufe poor) of his fel- 
iow foldier, attacked him at once fo forcibly, that he 
could only fay to him on leaving the room immediately, 
‘* Sir, | here with great reafon alk your pardon, and hope to 
find it granted, from your break fafting with me, and here- 
after ranking me amongft your friends,”” It may be eafily 
fuppofed the invitation was complied with ; when, after 
fome converfation, the marfhal conjured him to fay what 
could be the true reafon that he fhould refule being fearch- 
ed, ‘ Why, marfhal (returned the officer) being upon 
half pay, and friendlefs, I am obliged to nufband every 
penny: I had that day very little appetite, and as I 
could not eat what I had paid for, nor afford to lofe it, 
the leg and wing of a fowl, with a manchet, were then 
wrapped up ina piece of paperin my pocket, the thought 
of which being found there, appeared ten times more ter- 
rible than fighting the room round.” 

‘Enough! my dear boy, you hare faid enough! your 
name ! Let us dine at Sweet’s to-morrow : we mutt pre- 
vent your being fubjeéted again to fucha dilemma,”’ They 
met the next day, and the marfhal prefented him a captain’s 
commiffion, with a purfe of guineas toenable him tojoin 
his regiment, 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
UNFOLDING MANY cCuRIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Zranflated from the German of Tjchink, 


(Continued from page 375.) 


Der Count perfuaded me to go with him to the place 
of execution, When we came into the fields we beheld 
at a diftance the glare of innumerable torches, and a 
mournful folemn mufic vibrated in our ears. On com- 
ing nearer, we beheld a great number of people who had 
affembled to follow the funeral train, which wag head- 
ed by the relations and friends of the innocent vidtim. 

The Count and mytelf went with the funeral to the 
cathedral, where, on my entrance, I feated myfelf in 
a dark corner, in order to oblerve the ceremony more at 
leifure, The corpfe was carried three times round the 
altar, amid the found of trumpets and mournful dirges, 
and then left expoled in the cathedral till the following 
day. 

A chilly awe, anxiety, and melancholy were the fen- 
fations which thrilled me alternately during that {cene. 
My mind was affe@ted in fuch a manner by this melan- 
choly tranfaétion, that it willingly caught and took hold 
of every idea which bore a refemblance to the obje& 
before my eyes, The lementable fate of the Llrifhman 
was the firft idea which formed itfelf upon my imagina- 
nation, and at the fame time recalled the recolle€&tion of 
my tutor and Amelia, My imagination reprefented 
thefe obje&s to me inthe blackeft hue, and filled my 
foul with doubts, apprebenfions, and forrow. It was 
late, and almolt every perfon had retired, when I awoke 
from my reverie as if froma profound fleep, All ob- 
jets around me were veiled in darknefs, and folemn 
filence reigned in the church, I fearched for the Count, 
but could find him no where, and haftened to the door. 
On my way thither, the faint glimmering of a dying lamp 
made me obferve a man who wasclad in black, and 
placed himlelf in the midft of the entrance, Stepping 
nearer, he retired a few paces to let me pafs, When I 
looked round, I perceived that he followed me clofely. 
Having left my fervant at home, and the night being 
extremely-dark, I grew apprehenfive, and ftopped in 
order to let him pafs by; but he too checked his pace, 
I quickened my fteps, and he did the fame, and when 
I {topped again he followed my example. This appear- 
ed to me very fingular and fulpicious, and I addreffed 
him to know the realon of his ftrange condu&, but he 
returned no aniwer, I accofted him a fecond time, 
when he approached me flewly, looking inquifitively 
at me, and exclaiming “How are you, my Lord 
“ Duke?” ** You are miftaken in the perfon!” I 
replied ; his anfwer was: “I beg your pardon, I am 
‘not miftaken in the perfon of your Grace! ‘* In- 
*© deed you are, becaufe 1 am no Duke.” ‘ Yes you 
‘are!’ he replied withemphafis, I did not know what 
to think of the matter, I could not fee his face, nor 
could I remember ever to have heard his voice. I fill 
thought that he muft have miflaken me for another per- 
fon, rcluming: “It is very ftrange that you pretend 
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Sto know better than myfelf who I am.”’ 

Strange, but not impoflible ! you are the Duke of 
‘6 Ca*ina,”’ 

‘‘ Not yet!” I replied, ftruck with aftonifhment 
** but who are you ?”’ 

‘* A meffenger from the [rifhman.”’ 

Nothing could have furprifed me in a more pleafing 
manner, I embraced him with rapture. ‘ Then he 
“is yet alive!” I exclaimed—* and where is he?’’ 

‘If you are at leifure to follow me, you fhall hear 
‘6 his hiftory.”’ 

‘Tell it me inftantly, I will follow you whitherfo- 
** ever you pleafe,”’ 

‘* The Irifhman,”’ faid the ftranger as we were nee 
along, ‘* was pronounced guilty of forcery, and at fir 
‘‘ condemned to be burnt alive. However, his judges 
‘‘ receiving feveral accounts concerning his perfon and 
** power, which filled their hearts with fear and awe, 
‘6 decreed afterwards to have him executed privately, in 
‘‘ order to avoid all needlefs noife, At the fame time, 
“1 muft not forget to tell you, that they had employed 
‘* every means to fecure his perfon, in fuch a manner that 
‘‘ his efcape feemed utterly impoflible, having ordered 
‘‘ him to be remoyed to a fubterraneous dungeon where 
‘he was hung up in chains, and placed ftrong guards 
‘all around his impenetrable prifon, Conceive there- 
fore the aftonifhment and terror of the judges, when 
*‘ the executioner was difpatched to behead him in pri- 
‘6 vate, and returned with intelligence that he had found 
‘* the prifon empty.” 

‘© Wonderful !~-and has it not been difcovered by 
‘* what means he has effe&ted his efcape ?”’ 

“* Notwithftanding the moft minute examinations hav- 

‘¢ ing been made, none has been difcovered, and in fpite 
‘© of the moft careful fearches and enquiries, no veftige 
‘* of the prifoner has been traced out.” 
‘But who unchained him from his fetters? how 
could ‘he deceive the watchfulnefs of the guards P 
os how “*oulge he find a way through impenetrable 
‘“ walls Poa 

That $€annot tell you, fuffice it that he has regain- 
** ed his liberty!” 

‘* Then it is true, what Amelia’s valet has told me, 
and what I could not believe ; but where is he at pre- 
‘6 fent ?”’ 

‘¢ He is not far from hence,” 

** Not far? and why does he delay to fhew himfeif 
‘tome P O lead me to him!” 

‘© What do you defire of him ?” 

‘© What do I defire? I with to know the fate of my 

tutor! or can yeu perhaps give me information of 
66 it Pp’? ° 
‘* What de you expeé to hear?” 

‘© Alas! that he is dead !”’ 

6 You fhall fee him,’’ 

‘¢ Beyond the grave ?”” 

** You fhall fee and {peak to him in this world; but 
‘at prefent, do not enquire further !’’ 

** Your promife is iufficient. But Amelia P—what 
‘6 do you know of her?” 
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“It isvery ftrange that you enquire fo anxioufly after 
* thefe perfons, and entirely forget the objet that ought 
‘© to be the moft important to you ¢”’ 

‘“« The moft important objet ?°* 

“© Woe unto the man who is not told by his own 
‘6 heart, that this objeé is his country !’’ 

‘* What can I do for my country P” 

‘The queftion is not what you can, but what you 
$6 welldo!”? 

‘* But how do you come to afk that queflion ?”’ 

‘‘T have put this queftion to you, becauie you thall 
*‘ fee neither the Irifhman, nor your tutor, nor Amelia, 
** if you dont give a deciding an{wer,”’ 

I remained Stone: 

‘¢ Perhaps you doubt the truth of this menace; how- 
“ever, it will certainly be carried into execution—as 
$¢ certain as Francifca has bled here innocently. 

I looked around. We were arrived at the place of 


execution, Entirely taken up with our difcourfe, I 
had negleéted to take notice of the way which the 


ftranger "bad led me, His laft words pierced my heart 
likea dagger. 

‘*Upon my honour,” faid I, ‘*it is my warmeft, 
*¢ fincerelt with to ferve my country; but conlider the 
‘.refentment of my father, the dangers whieh fuch a 
‘* daring ftep would expoie me to, the improbability of 


%) 





$¢ its fuccels 

The flranger feized me violently by the arm! * Ha! 
fickle inconftant young man,” he exclaimed in a 
different accent, which I inflantly knew to be that of 
the Irifhinan, * do you fulfl your promife thus ?” 

I was going to reply, but the words died on my lips; 
I trembled asif ftanding before a dreadful being of a iu- 

erior order. 

‘Or have continued the Iriihman, 
‘that you have promiled me to exert every power in 
‘the fervice of honour and your country which groans 
‘Sunder the unlawful oppreilion of foreign de!potif m; 
*¢ while the lawful king, banifhed from the throne of his 
 anceflors, languifhes in inglorious obféurity ?”’ 

‘* The old king ? fhould he really be aliye ?” 
quiredin a timid whifper, 

‘‘ Tf you will fwear a folemn oath not to divulge the 
‘fecret, you fhall fee him, and if the fight of the 
6 reverend hoary man, who is worn down by the bur- 
“then of 108 years, does not make you ftrain every 
“nerve to enforee his title to the crown, then you do 
* not deferve to be a man.’’ 

** Name the place of his abode, that B may go and do 
“homagetohim, My life fhall be a pledge of my fecre- 
8 cy.” 

‘Tf you tome to the foot of the Pyrenees, near Pam- 
‘© pchona, enquire after the pious hermit, and when you 
*s come in his prefence, you will be hold. the Ki ng!?? 

‘© Palefki,”’ faid 1, with ® has told me 
lately of fuch an hermit——-’”’ ‘ He is the fame per- 
“fon, There ( fhail fee your Grace again, and demand 
#* a categorical anfwer,”’ 

“You have ftyled me Duke of Ca*na; how am I 
* to underftand that?” 


you forgotten,” 


I en- 


aftonifhmen t, 
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‘¢ You will know it fhortly. Farewell !” 

He was going to leave me, whe 
of the place of execution put me in mind of the fate of 
the unhappy innocent girl, ‘© You have been here—~”’ 
faid I—** and yet Franciika died innocently ?” 


n fuddenly the fight 


e thread of her life has been cut afunderac sone ng 
‘¢¢o an eternal decree of faie; I could not preve ber 
‘execution ; all that has been in my power was to lave 
‘* the honour iétim ; 
** her that 
‘dormant conicience of the villain 
* the horrid that he went himfelf to the judge, 
*S and dilcovered the guilty perfon.,’ 

So faying, the Irifhman left me, 
out of fight, 

I haftened to the Count, who had been returned long 
before me, and was waiting for me with anxious appre- 
henfion. ‘* The fight of 
“duced fuch a dreadful 
‘© ] could not remain at the cathedral ; 
** you been all the time ?” . 

‘“ With the — Irif{hman ! 

A fudden reduefs flufhed inthe pale face of the Count 
when I pronounced thefe words ; he meafured me awhile 
with gazing looks, which lfeemed to enquire whether 
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of the haplets v and [ have << 
lait fervice; for it was l who awakened the 
who perpetrated 
decd, 


and was initantly 


the funeral,’”’ faid he, ‘ pros 


impreflion on my mind, that 


but where hayé 
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5 
I was ferious or jefting. 


“Upon my honour, dear Count, 1 
the Irifhman and converted with hiin,”’ 
. 2 
related to him at large the incident, 
‘* Then he has made good what he promifed when he 
‘6 was taken up!” 


ee ~ 1 
have feen the 


So faying I 


the Count exclaimed joyfully, when 
I had finifhed my The apparition of 
Irifhman was baliam to the blecding wound which his 
heart had received by the death of Francifca, 

Now I faw clearly what defigns the Unknown had 
upon me, and ftill a fecret inward voice continued whif 
pering to me, net to futfer myfelf to be entangled in 
fo dangerous an undertaking.” However the Count dil- 
pelled my doubts, ‘* What .zthe Irifhman,” faid he; 
‘‘ has performed as yet, is an indubitable proof that he 
‘is endowed with fupernatural powers.. His meutal 
** faculties, are as much iuperior to ours es liis aftonith- 
1 think therefore it will be lelfs dange- 
than to oppofe his wi hs 
Or do you fancy that the Irifhmean will engage in 
* an undertaking, the fuccefs of which he has not cal- 
© culated exa€tly ? In fucha head no plan can be en- 
‘* gendered, which cannot be carried execudion; 
** The mark at which he aims is aang 4 always the 
“© beft, and the imeans he empl oyS to attain it are cer- 
6 tainly the fafeft that cam be de viled. His wiidom 
** is the greatelt fecurity to me, that he only. will under- 
‘take what he cam perform; and his that he 
** will be able to execute fuccefsfully what he defigns.’ 


account; the 
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ing power, 


*rous to folluw his guidance, 
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power, 


* But will his power alfo prote& me againit the re- 
“fentment of my father, his wifdom find means te 
‘6 conceal from him my underta king ! 

‘© [Ts the latter not peeoeni to vou? At leaftto me 
itis; for concealment is the channel through which 


“the Irifhman ules to aé&. Your actions too he will 


or 
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& condu€ through that channel, and render it impoffible | 
‘& they fhould come to the knowledge of your father,’’ 
‘* If he can promile that, then | am determined,”’ 
{to be continued.) 
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MIDNIGHT. 


ary 
4 


os See 





—A FRAGMENT, 


WAS night, filent night, ail nature was hufhed 
in foft repefe-——No noife was heard fave the doleful how]- 
ings of the dog--The watchman had called the folemn 
hour of twelve.—At this inftant I defcended from my 
apartment, for dearly do idove to walk by moen-light, 
and Cynthia fhone forth with her accuftomed luftre— 
For fome time I furveyed this glorious orb, and unknow- 
ingly bent my {fteps to the church-yard---I was in a 
reverie, and knew not where | had trelpaffed, till the 


name of ‘* Jane’? met my eyes. It was engraven with 
great fimp] city on the tomb-ftone, 
Ah! fhe was virtuous---fhe was ail that could be 


admired ; but the Angel of Death cut fhort her days, 
and jaid her virtues blooming in the grave, She was 
number that fell contagion {wept dway; and 
meckly fhe refigned herfelf to the cold embrace of death, 
aflured of happineis eternal, 

1 was gazing at the ftone abforbed in thought, when the 
boon that nature demands, (and who can refilt it, furely 
none but thole who never felt for ethers woe) gufhed 
forth.---I raifed my head, wiped the tears from my eyes, 
and by chance caft them on another grave---I fhuddered 
---for I law the name of ‘* Catharine’ carved on the {lab 
that was piaced at the head--- What awontraft fhe to the 
one I had juit been weeping over---a chara€er dire€ly 
hier breaft never knew a tender fenfation--- 
No!---She made it a rule to Speak wl of every one. No 
perfon fhe had the leafi- knowledge of could efcape her 
ajperpons, till at laft, Heaven, juftly incenfed at her con- 
duct, placed her here---And as for her fpirit, reader, 
mayeit thou never behold it hereafter, ia. B 
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FORTITUDE. 





ee who .courageoufly fubmits to his fate, and fuffers 
without murmuring, is certainly a moft refpeétable be- 
ing; and it muit be a mean and infenfible mind that can 
retule its pity to aman, who, obliged to endure, hardens 
himfelf in forrow, and fupports pain nobly. Such vir- 
tuous refignation fhould excite our admiration, and render 
fympathy more tender and attive. Befides, it is very 
natural to fhrink from beholding mifery in others, which 
This 
is a fublime fentation, and common to all Juperior minds 
of which we have daily athoutand proofs, For example: 
I can fee mylelf bled, and hold the bafon, and yet I am 
2ftetted when I look at the lancet wounding the vein 
Of another, 


we ourfelves could fupport without complaining. 


JUNE, 








A Oe Ra oe + 


796. 383 
NEW-YOR K. 


- 





MARRIED, 

On Saturday fe’nnight, at New-Ark, Mr, Joe Post, 
of this city, to Mifs Bersy Brown, 

On Sunday fe‘nnight, by Rev, Mr, Kuypers, Mr. Ben- 
jamin Ross, to Mrs. Mary Sxinner, both of this 
cily. 

A few days ago, Mr. Atexanprer M‘Neety, aged 
38, tothe amiable Mils Mary Cassepy, aged 13 years, 
both late of Killebegs in Ireland, 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From the 22d to the 28th ult. 





Days of the Thermometor obferved at Prevailing OBSERWATIONS 
Month. | 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 6, P.M. winds. on the WEATHER 
deg. 100deg. 100 deg. 100] & 4, 6. 8. i. 
June 22 | 62 67 59 65 50] sw.s. do. clear, do. do. 
23/67 25 72 50 65 Ss. SW. S clear cloudy do. 
24154 75 62 69 50} Nn. do ge. | It.rn. at nt.clear,cl cleat 
251 55 59 57 NE. do. do | cloudy do. rain, 
20) 54 55 59 56 i NE. do. do. cloudy rain do. 
27157 75 % 59 §2 | we. se.do. | rain. clear do. 
28 | G2 65 53 s. do. nw. | cloudy clear raw 





——————— 


——— oo 











+ 


ONE FOOL MAKES MANY, 
Mr. Burr, 


Your laft did a queer piece contain, 
Which fome were puzzied to explain; 
Now here’s another, let them fee 

If they can read it right to me. 


BOB. 
Av ApdeLESCENTULAM. 
There he, That fhe; Requite me, I he, 
is only loves only me unto love only 
but am but are with you but are 
only I only you the fay only you : 
ene, And one, And fame, And one, And - 
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The following was handed a few days fince, with a very particular requ 
to give it a place in otr Magazine: as we cannot well difpenfe with 
fo urgent an importunity, it is here offered verbatim et literatim for the 
infpection of the public. 


A DRESS TO MISS F*****y 
] HE diamonds and the Rubies Bright 


difpures with me this lovely fight 
whofe beaty’s Quen Comands Such p raife 
That i’m not abie to Extol the face. 


Ter features glow with every grace divine 
Her colour’s Sweeat and juft refine 
Juft like the rofe that fpeekes its praife 
whofe modefty becomes her face. 
Where {miles unbiden with out art 
Shoes the foft imotions of the heart 
Where blufhes fpeekes complexion gay 
Hir perfon is a lovely may. 
O thou Sweeateit creatur Bleft 
m2y i ever with the reft 
ever keep the in my view 
till i bid this world a dieu 


ADOLESCE NS. 
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For the Nuw-Yorx Weexry MAGAzineE. Ff yet ne fwain hath bleffed thy choice, 
Indulgent hear thy rosea voice ; 
From doubis, from fears, his iollinn free, 








THE RECANTATION. Aad bid him live, for love and thee. 

By love, too long depriv'd of reft, PPD PPDP DG 

(Felltyraat of the human breatt ) . - , » 

His vafial Jong. and worn with Pain for the New-Yorn Weexry Mac WEINE. 

Indignant late I fpurn’d the chain ; 

In verfe, in profe, I fung and fwore ON MINIATURE PAINTING. 

Ne charm could e’er enflave me more, O) : : . 

Nor neck, nor hair, nor He nor eye, id matchlefs art, by friendthip fir defiga'd, 
Again fhould force one tender figh. To wear the looks of thofe we value molt, 
As, taught by etitete sallebinting power, Reflect the image which the grateful mind 

Holds deareft when the real form is loft. 


From every fruit, and every flower, 


That nature opened tothe view, How pleafing is the pi€ture ofa friend 


Who: fate !as dettin’d to fome diftant fhoré, 
Or dear relation, whofe lamented end 
Forbids mortality to fee 1.1m more, 


The = bee extracts the neétar-dew ; 

A vagrant thus, and free to chang 

From n fai r tofair, I vow’'d to range . 

And part from each without regret, Or if a faiher or a mother die, 

As pleas'd and happy as I met. And leave the likenefs of their features hete, 
Then freedom’s praife in{pir’d my tongue What pleafing anguifh when the flowing eye 

With freecom’s praife the vallies ‘Mag. i ; Of their fond offspting fcarce contains the teat, 


And every night and every da > : ; 
4 Yea That tear indulg’d would foil the fpotiels glafs, 
My heart thus. pos d th’enrapturedday %t ° liipli faint 
i “MM { f=, And fhew theimage multiplied and faint, 
cares are gone, my orrows 2 2: , 
y mere : ‘ What keen refleétions o’er the bofom pals 
ft ‘© My breait regains its wont ets peace, © Sd alt hha adie toe 
I ecollection of defpis eltraint. 
if 66 | Andy ond | hope, returai ing prove nm recoi pis 
Se t. 
That reafon is too ttrong for lpve.”” | Thole checks we find from love and duty fprung, 


Tho’ then we thought them harth and hard to beag, 


And every word that hung upon their tongue 
Is cherith’d with the moit religious care. 


' "Bek was my boaft---but Ah ! how vain! 
How thort was reafon’s vaunted reign! 
1 The firm refolve I form’d ere while, 

| How weak oppoled to Clara's finile! 
Chang’d is the {train, the vallies round 





A parcat’s semapie to th’entender’d heart 
Brings all their valu’d precepts to our aid, 


} 
} 
: : re a ta _ —_ 
i: a With free dom s pot no more refound. Forbids our a@ting vice or folly’s part 
Lahti night, and pig! Be: day Thro’ love and rev’rence to their honour’d fhade. 
- inne 4 * 
; a.’ uli heart pours the alter’d lay. Wiw-York, May 26, 1790. A 
he Offended deity, whofe power, BPA AADAAD 
My rebel tongue but new forfwore | ‘ > , AT OD 
y ee Sent Soereees f | RELIANCE ON PROVIDENCE, 
i Accept iny penitence fincere, 
it Ty crime forgive, and grant my prayer! B ' . 
' to. . <a ve, : §! a y pray FE calm my foul, no more lament 
iw et not thy flave, condemn’d to mourn, At fortune’s adverfe gale 


With unrequited paffion burn ; Can fighs or tears r ‘Ror EOS 








With leve’s foft thoughts her breait infpiré, Can grief o’er ilis prevail ? 
rt i ! e - 1 r * e . 
And kindle there an equal fire. When heaven this mafs of earth deforms; 
It is not beauty’s gaudy flower, And clouds obfcure the fkies, 
hl (The empty triumph of an hour,) The fix’d foundation braves the orm, 
id Nor practifed wiles of female arr, Its boifterous rage defies. 
: ‘hat now fubdue my deitin’d heart a 
: ona rr See a due y¢ an d , ed , * By faith fo fix’d th® virtuous mind, 
' O no! ’tis heaven, whofe wond’rous hand Ort da 
; . , , Of facred flores poffetf’d, 
A tranfcript of itfelf hath plann’d, ° ; F 1 al fen'd 
ve Misfortunes hurt not, calm, refhign’c, 
And to each outward grace hath joia’d bascalll 
: ; ; Hope chears the patient brealt. 
a Each lovelier feature of the mind. F 
:: B y hope infpir’d, ftill ma views 
{ Thefe charms fhall laft, when others flys 4 . 
W! fes fad d lili 1: Each joylefs day retire, 
hen rofes fade, at . ms +3 
Nn TOC ic, — ; I ies Gie H May fortune’s frowns my price fubduey 
Whea that dear eye’s declining bean , of 
¢ ’ And damp each warm deiire. 
; Its living fire no more fhall ftream :- 
Bleft then, and happy inmychain, So fhall L in affliion’s {ehool, 
The fong otf freedom flows in vain ; With care each leffon cain, 
H Nor reafon’s harfh reproof I fear, Inftrugted, learn each painful rule, 
For reafon’s felf is paflion here. Each precept found retin. 
o Pp a = , + o , He, ® ° 
. O dearer farthan wealthor fame Then fhall ao buity impious deed 
‘ | . My daily thoughts, my nigh ly any My innocence deflroy, i 
If yet no youth’sfuccefs: ae arty But wifdom teach, amd virtue le ey 
(Sweet hope !) hath touched the gentle heart; To happinefs and joy. 
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